The MOHO CRS Revel 


An Excellent New BALL AD. 
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To the Tune of, The Jouial Beggars, &c. 


I. 


E Atolos Rule the World by Night, 
| Tho? others Rule by Day: | 
'Tis Government, fot which we Fight, 
and we Govern in our Way. 
And a Hawking we will go, will go, will go, 
and a Hawking we will go. 


II. 


For Crowns and Scepters we decry, 
our Senſe is ſtill the ſame, 

We Mohoc la, call you out to ſee, 
how well we play our Game. 

For a Hawking we will go, will go, will go, 
and 4 Hawking we will £9 


III. 


Our Puppets, in November laſt: 
were Seiz d againſt our Will, 
But ſtill we have a Dye to caſt, 
and now we'll try our Skill. 
And a Hawking ive will go, will go, will go; 
and 4 Hawking we will go. 


IV. 


The Doſlor was diſturb'd in Mind, 
to looſe is well-dreſt Devil; 
But th' Original is ſtill our Friend, 
and that was no great Evil. 
And a Hawking we will go, will go, will go, 

and 4 Hawhing' we will go. | 


v. 


Great Nol[gnd &radſbaw ated well, 

their Schemgg were wiſely laid; 

They had Commiſſions ſent from Hel, 
and they whip't of Chalets Head. 

And a Hawking we will go, will go, mill go, 
and 4 Hawking we will go. 


An Haul &c. 
0 


Priared in the Year 1712. 


VI. 


For which their Names we magnifie, 
in Mobocks widen'd Throats ; 

Our Jargon loud, ſhall crack the Sky, 
for Satan lent us Notes. 

1 And 4 Hawking, &c. 


VII. 


Gainſt Monarchy, we do declare; 
in Lucifer dread Name, 5 

The DeviPs Drum beats up for War, 
let's now perſue the Game. 


And a Hawking, &c. 
VII. 


Let's Health my Lads go fairly round, 
| rake it cur candied 


May's Praiſes through the ; 
if a fails, r 
And a Hawking, &c. 


IX. 


| Behold his Standard, fix'd on high, 

| Boys chearfully repair; 

D'ye ſee it's Streamer touch the Sky, 
draw out your Swords for War. 

And a ings &c. 


_—— 

Wages are ; 
So great a Prince can't break his Word, 
| therefore in him we T 


